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| “PINKERTON” 


O Pinkerton, we hail thee. 
Facing the eastern light ; 
We'll strive for thee and 
praise thee— 

For the red and for the 
white. 
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EDITORIAL 


KNOWLEDGE IN THE BANK 


Many of us here at Pinkerton are vaguely aware that these are the “most care- 
free and happy days of our lives,” and that no matter how much we gripe about 
school, homework, and life in general, someday, we will look back on these very 
days with the greatest of enjoyment. Others feel that school is one continuous bore 
and that the thing to do is to idle away as much time as possible with the idea of 
outsmarting parents and teachers who are trying their best to give us a good edu- 
cation. A more intelligent person would look at the serious side of the question. 
These four years will determine to a great extent, our success in later life, and for 
those who are going to college, high school is a stepping stone to higher learning. 
It isa temptation to many would-be students to loaf and fool during classes, and 
school to them is something to finish as soon as possible. Nothing could convince 
these pupils that they are hurting only themselves. Others feel that some of their 
subjects are too hard and that it is impossible to get good marks. They would be de- 
lighted to make high grades but studying just seems to be too difficult for them. 
Therefore, they slide through the term, cramming now and then for a test, and 
when report cards come out, they are disappointed at the results. 


Then there are the people who study and make good marks but who never 
take part in school activities. These psychological misfits are almost as bad as the 
ones who never study at all since the teachers themselves would be the first to say 
that a happily adjusted social life is most essential to school success. 


Being an active member of a club, athletic team or any musical organization 
gives one a sense of personal achievement, school spirit and good fellowship. In 
other words, if a student can attain this social and scholastic balance, he will not 
only become a part of the school, but the school will become a part of him. This 


in turn makes some students want to absorb knowledge, which after all, is the main 
object of high school. 


Knowledge may be thought of as money in a bank. It can be taken in and stor- 
ed for future use and with a substantial amount of it, the owner finds that he is 
better equipped to cope with whatever bills life’s bookkeeper may see fit to send 


him. Let no student fool himself that this particular bookkeeper is modest in his 
demands whether the debtor is sixteen or sixtv. 


The Editor. 
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HARVARD ON PARADE 


Last summer, my father’s twenty-fifth reunion was held in Cambridge and 


on 


for five days the staid old city was in a gay turmoil. Since the “twenty-fifth” is the 
most celebrated event in any Harvard man’s career, and the only reunion to which 
wives and children are allowed, I was thrilled at the thought of being able to stay 
at Harvard for almost a week. 

_ The group of nearly fourteen hundred people stayed in various dormitories 
in the “yard,” and we were assigned to Mathew’s Hall. It took us most of the day 
to get settled and registered, but that very night I began to become acquainted 
with some of the Harvard traditions. 

We had supper at the Hasty Pudding which at first sight appeared to be a 
rather unimpressive building located on an obscure side street. When I stepped in- 
side, however, it was like entering a new world. All the walls from the third story’ 
down were arrayed with pictures of the different shows that the famous club had 
put on in past years. There was an air of unrepressed gaiety throughout the club: 
and as I ate, I noticed that the colors green and white predominated over all the 
others. These were the colors of my father’s class, and later whenever I saw any- 
one in Cambridge dressed in green and white, I knew that he was probably a Har- 
vard man. 

The next day, we went on a conducted tour through part of the college. 
Of course we couldn’t visit all sixty buildings, but we did go to the libraries and a 
few. museums. Our first stop was at the Lamont Library, one of Harvard’s newest 
buildings. The inside was a student’s paradise with cream colored walls, maple 
desks and chairs, and even a smoking lounge. There was a special poetry room, 
where there were records of poetry by the prominent authors which could be play- 
ed at any time on the machine. The best thing about this arrangement was that 
there were individual earphones so that the room was never noisy. 

Widener Library, which we visited next, was not so modern as Lamont, but 
“just as impressive. The long front steps with the high pillars indeed represented an 
institute of learning. After reading the story of Harry Widener, the building has be- 
come more intriguing and it means more to me now than it did then. 

The Fogg Art Museum was next on our tour, and somehow, the place gave 
me a despondent, depressed feeling. Its inside arches of grey stone and the hollow 
quietness of its rooms provided a cave-like atmosphere which was- very gloomy. 
When we entered a room full of Picasso’s paintings, however, the effect was imme- 
diately changed. I could almost imagine that I was at a circus as I stood among the 
canvases covered with weird colors and grotesque images. There also, we saw the 
famous Gutenburg Bible, the first printed book of any kind. To all appearances, it 
was only a few years old, although it was printed in 1456. 


6 THE PINKERTON CRITIC 


By this time, the older people were definitely on the weary side, and they de- 
cided to drop out leaving us of more rugged constitution to continue the tour by 
ourselves. The guide also was beginning to look a little worse for the wear and after 
two more buildings, we al] dispersed and went to lunch. 

During the next few days, we saw other parts of Harvard ............ the swim- 
ming pool, the Union Club, and the great stadium where all the “home” games are 
played. We all experienced a big thrill as we saw and heard the famous Harvard 
band come marching up the street. : 

The climax and most impressive part of our visit was the graduation exer- 
cises, held on the last day. There was an air of solemn formality as the diplomas. 
were given out, and then the guest speakers gave short but serious talks to the class 
of “forty-nine.” The two most interesting to me were Ralph Bunche, newly ap- 
pointed mediator to Palestine, and the very great General Eisenhower. 

One of the things that impressed me the most was the way the graduates of 
1924 flocked from all over the world in order to be present at their reunion. One 
family flew from Paris, another from Denmark, and one from South America. 

When it was finally time to leave, my feelings were slightly mixed; regret 
that T could never go to another reunion with my father, and pride that I had been 
able to take part in such a great tradition. 

Joan DeCourcy 750 
THE ESSAY 

The essay is one form of American literature that really gets thrown around, 
especially by high school students the country wide, who, like me, have to pass one 
in each week. And often times, more often than we like to admit, these essays are 
scribbled off in ten or fifteen minutes at the end of a study or in the morning before 
school. Consequently, since the only thought is to “complete” the essay, little 
thought is put into the contents of if. : 

A good essay cannot be turned out “assembly line” fashion, as so many are. 
They must be written at least once and then read and copied over to be of value. 
Unless this is done, you receive a confusion of ideas written down as they come to 
the writer and passed in under the guise of an “essay.” 

To some people, in whose ranks I am unfortunately included, the writing of 
a suitable essay is one of the greatest tasks put before them. We rack our minds for 
hours looking for titles and subjects, rejecting hundreds for various reasons. Then 
at last we come up with something that isn’t quite as good as we’d like, but accept 
it for what it’s worth and commence to get the best out of it, promising ourselves 
that “next” time we will produce something really creditable and distinctive. 

To some, the skill of writing essays comes naturally. They turn out master- 
piece after masterpiece. But most high school essays are a gross “smattering” of the 
subjects chosen and are just a general confusion of thoughts put down to fill two 
sides of a paper. 

The definition of an essay is a “try.” It is an attempt of the author to put 
down his thoughts and ideas on a certain subject. But what I want to know is just 
how “weak” an attempt can a person make? Robert Donegan 750 
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HAIL THE CONQUERING HERO! 
Our household is ruled by a veritable tryant. He is a lordly soul, regal in ap- 


pearance, but he is, nevertheless, a tyrant. 
Although he is right in the prime of life, he has traces of grayish white hair. 


He is meticulous by nature, very proud of his snappy attire, and his manner 
is such that all who see him recognize him at once for what he is - the master. 

I prefer not to mention names now, but I have no doubt that you know what 
I mean. Just about every normal household consists of one, who is also usually the 
boss of the family. 

Our lord and master wants everything to go his way. He comes in at all 
hours, and expects a hot meal waiting for him. If it isn’t ready, we all run around 
madly to get things ready. 

He has his own favorite chair which all others tremble to sit in. If caught 
there, we are promptly given a swift removal, and a contemptuous look. 

Sometimes, coming in from his duties of the day, tired and cold, the house 
is not quite warm enough. Believe me, we hear about it. 

His favorite song is “None But The Lonely Heart,” preferably played on 
the piano. The one song his nerves will not bear is “I Love You So Much It Hurts 
Me.” 

His hobbies, when he finds the time, are hunting and ball playing. 

Sometimes, he repents for the way he has treated his family, and sits sadly 
gazing into space. When this happens, I suggest a ride. He loves to ride, and ap- 
pears quite contented after a leisurely drive. 

He doesn’t trust doctors, except one specialist out-of-town, to whom he has 
been frequently, having been in poor health until last year or so. To this doctor on- 
ly will he respond and obey. | 

Maybe he sounds like a brutal, ill-tempered despot, but deep inside, he has 
a heart of gold. 

We all love him dearly, and we know that home would never be the same 
without him. Now you want to know his name? It’s Poopsie, my tiger cat. 

Joanne Merrill ’50 
.A SYNTHETIC CHRISTMAS 

The spirit of Christmas started nearly two thousand years ago, yet as the 
years go by, nothing is lost. On the contrary, the Christmas spirit seems to add 
something to itself each year. As an example I would like to cite an incident occur- 
ing in the South last year. A group of well-to-do people were homesick for a white 
Christmas, but their health was such that it would not allow them to journey to the 
North to participate in a good old New England white Christmas. After much de- 
liberation, they decided to pool their resources and wealth and simulate a white 
Christmas. Disregarding cost, they hired planes to drop artificial snow on the beach- 
es and there beneath the stars and falling man-made snow, they set up their trees. 
sang carols, and exchanged gifts. 

Imagine the sentiment and true Christmas spirit these people must have had ! 
Surely the snow and trees may be artificial and man-made, but the Christmas spirit 
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is something more beautiful and more inspiring than anything possible of man’s 
creation. , 
Dorothy Dexter °50 
PA LEY 

One afternoon not too long ago, I was feeling pretty wonderful. I actually 
had a date with my dream man. I wanted to look extra special for him. 

I planned to wear a very pretty black dress, one that was too old for me, and 
I was going to fix my hair in a very striking style, I thought. } 

When I got home from school that afternoon, I set my hair first of all. My 
dress was at the cleaners, so I couldn’t do anything about that. It was supposed to 
come late that afternoon. 

Soon it was five o’clock and the dress had not come. I hoped that the deliv- 
ery man would work overtime so I would get my dress. ee, 

At six-thirty I was totally disappointed. I knew by then that I certainly 
wouldn’t be able to wear that dress. My crowning glory wouldn’t stay put in the 
new hair-do, so I just combed it out. Everything happens to me. 

[ put on a “Sloppy Joe” sweater and a plaid skirt. Plain white bobby sox 
made the outfit complete. I could have cried. 

My date came, we went out, and I had a wonderful evening. When he 
brought me home, he said he had a wonderful time and asked me for another date 
the following week-end. 

As I lay sleepless on my pillow, I realized that fate had been with me. He 
wouldn’t have liked me dressed like a sophisticated snob. He liked me as I really 
was. Just a plain teen-ager. 

Betty Chadwick 50 
SCHOOL DAZE 

School has started! Young people all over the country are again off to school 

after two months’ vacation. The summer is over now and it’s time to think again. 


Many of our teen-agers seem to dislike school immensely. They don’t realize — 


that they are much better off in school than if they were working. Personally, I pre- 
fer school. 

The social activities that are put on are very enjoyable to all who attend 
them. If you miss a school dance or party, you will regret it later. If you don’t take 
part in the fun at school, naturally, you will be acquainted with homework and 
nothing more. 3 

Interscholastic sports are also required for fun and enjoyment. There is noth- 
ing more exciting than cheering a home team on to victory. All students should at- 
tend every game, if it is possible. . | 

Any high school student who sits back and criticizes his school is 
does not take part in school activities. If he is left out of every 
he hasn’t tried to mix in with the rest of the school crowd. | 


If high school sudents want to enjoy school days, they’d better keen out of 
a school daze. 


one who 
thing, it is hecause 


Dorothy Jodoin 750 
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TWO SECONDS 

The evening dishes had been completed. ] had picked up my school hooks 
and started for my room where I would begin my studying. 

First, I thought to myself, “Pll call Jane to find out what she is writing about 
for her English theme. I wish I could think of something interesting to write on, 
but I have run out of ideas.” 

‘Number please.” 

“Operator, I would like 275-M_ please.” 

prellow 

“Hi, Jane. This is Virginia.” 

There were a few loud clicks and we were disconnected. I heard two men 
talking. 

‘Joe, is everything ready for tonight?” 

“Yes, I think it will go off as we have planned. It is set for twelve o’clock 
at the warehouse. I don’t think any one suspects us of doing it. It is ours and if any- 
one interferes, we'll take care of them.” 

“We'll put a stop to what’s been going on. They won’t know what hit them. 
I guess if everything is all set, we will be rolling in that green stuff soon.” 

Then they hung up. I couldn’t believe my ears. I was petrified. Yet I had 
heard right. Someone was planning to blow up the warehouse. I had to do some- 
thing. Perhaps lives were in danger. 

I put my coat on and ran as fast as I could to the police station. When I got 
there, I told the story of what I had heard those two men saying to each other. T 
explained to the police that in just three hours the warehouse would be blown up. 
A time bomb was in there at this very minute. They had to do something immedi- 
ately. | 

~ T went home thinking how lucky it was I had overheard their conversation. 
I was too excited to do my homework when I reached home. 

About ten o’clock, I received a telephone call from the chief-of-police. He 
told me that the police squad had been all over the warehouse from top to bottom 
and they had found nothing but a lot of grain. They thanked me for my good in- 
tentions and all my trouble. 

I wasn’t satisfied. I knew something was wrong. There was a time bomb in 
that warehouse and I was going to find it. As I walked down the dark road that’ 
lead to the warehouse, I threw all my fear away. I was going to save the warehouse 
and maybe some lives by finding the time bomb. It was now 10:30. I had exactly 
one and one half hours left. I found a broken window and crawled in. I opened a 
large door and entered the main part of the warehouse where the grain was kept. 
When I heard the large door click behind me, I was petrified for T knew it had lock- 
ed. I had been in the warehouse many times and I knew the door was the only way 
out of the room. I began to hear a ticking. Could it be the bomb? Where was it? 
How could I get out? I looked at my watch. It was now 11:30. T had one-half an 
hour left. I could hear the ticking of the bomb. It seemed to grow louder and loud- 
er. Where is it? Where is it? How can I get out? I finally gave up in despair. I 
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sank down on a box. The room was dark and dreary. Was this all really happening 
to me? Was my life to end now? The time seemed to fly. It was now five seconds 
before twelve o’clock. Then four seconds, three and then two seconds. In two se- 
conds what would happen? I was shaking all over. Although it was cold in the 
warehouse, I was hot. Then I heard a terrific noise and I fell to the floor. When I 
came to, two men were looking at me. They said they were sorry if I was frighten- 
ed by the noise of their rat traps going off. They went on telling me of their success. 
They had invented a different, better rat-trap that would save them a lot of money 
in the warehouse. It seemed the rats were eating up a good deal of grain. The next 
day they were going to have this new invention patented. 


Here I was in a warehouse at 12:15 and just reviving from the worst scare 
of my life. 


When I arrived home, I did a lot of explaining to my very anxious parents. 
After I finished telling my story, we all went to bed. As I passed my desk, I noticed 
the pile of books that hadn’t been touched. My heart sank. But I sighed with relief 
because I now had my topic for my English theme. 
Virginia Pillsbury ’51 


WHEN FATHER CARVES THE TURKEY 
_ Thanksgiving comes but once a year, but there is also’‘Christmas and on these 
occasions unless we dine out, someone has to carve the turkey, that traditional 
American bird. Father does; not because of any special qualification he has, but 
because his father and his father’s father before him did it. 

After the savory fowl is placed in state on the table, its bier surrounded by 
sundry decorations such as one would see in Epicurean journals, we are forced to sit 
around the table while listening to that erstwhile master of culinary surgery draw 
his gleaming blade over an abrasive tablet. Finally the steel sinks into the some- 
what cooled-off turkey and some juice takes deliberate aim and rises from the in- 
cision to hit Father in his optic organ. At this juncture all carving stops while nap- 
kins restore Father’s sight. After everything settles down, the next calamity oc- 
curs when a motion of the knife pushes the turkey off the platter on to the white 
linen tablecloth with rather alarming velocity. The turkey displaces a former resi- 
dent of the area, a large cream pitcher and precipitates the cream into the gravy 
boat and from then on we have well-creamed gravy. Diligent use of forks gets the 
now rather cool bird back in place, and a piece of white breast meat is passed pre- 
cariously on the point of a knife to Mother, the guest of honor. Naturally, before it 
gets there, a frisky zephyr from a nearby window gently pushes the meat off the 
knife. Because of this a veritable blockbuster of cold sliced turkey hits the butter. 
This is too much. Father can stand no more. 

““Why do I always have to do the dirty work around here? You cooked the 
turkey, why don’t you carve it?” 


With this, Father turns over his place to Mother and we can stop laughing 
behind our napkins and eat. | 


Paul Pillsbury ’52 
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IT WORKED LIKE MAGIC 

Jane Nickerson smiled warmly at the reflection of her vounger sister Joan in 
the mirror. Poor Joan, she thought, she just doesn’t have any confidence in herself. 
Here she was getting ready for the big school dance. She had a date with one of the 
most popular boys in school. That alone should give her confidence of a good time. 

Jane was eighteen with a cute baby face and big blue eves. She had alwavs 
been popular in high school. She had always helped her sister along, trving to make 
her get over her self-consciousness. 

Joan’s hair was soon in pretty waves around her face. She had a worried look 
on her face as she turned to Jane. 

“T wish I could be sure of myself. I know that I will trip on my dress and 
make Bruce ashamed of me.” 

“Why Joan, what a silly thing to say. You'll go and have a wonderful time.” 

“How can I have fun? Every time someone asks-me to dance mv knees get 
wobbly and I get so tense that I stumble over everybody.” 

“Tl tell you what, Joan, Pll pin my lucky piece on the inside of your skirt. 
Every time you get nervous just think of it and maybe you will feel better.” 

Joan’s eyes lighted up. Why, of course, with her sister’s lucky piece. she’d 
have fun. Just five more minutes and Bruce would be there. 

Jane bent down to pin the lucky piece on the gown as the doorbell rang. Joan 
swept down the stairs feeling even better than she thought that she could when she 
saw the look of admiration in Bruce’s eyes. 

Joan looked radiant at the dance. Every time she felt nervous she thought 
of the lucky piece and a smile of confidence would appear on her face. 

When she got home, she couldn’t resist going into Jane’s room to tell her all 
about it. 

“Oh, Jane, I had such a wonderful time, it was all because of the luckv 
iv Coe a ee vs 

There in Jane’s outstretched hand was the lucky piece. where it had heen all 
evening. 

Martha Boone 751 


CHRISTMAS - HOW WELL T REMEMBER 

When I was very little, the thought of Christmas excited me to the depths 
of my soul. I never could wait for “the big day.’’ I was no different from any other 
normal child caught in the fever of the coming holidays. The big chore of writing 
to Santa Claus was always one of the best parts of Christmas for me, but a head- 
ache for mv mother. Now that IT know what it is to do Christmas shopping, T can 
see why Mother had a grim look on her face as I listed the many things that all lit- 
tle girls dream of at Christmas time. Dolls with real curls, a carriage to rock her to 
sleep in, and little dishes to plav house with filled my thoughts during the dav and 
my dreams at night. I realize now that. though these thoughts and dreams filled 
me with happiness, Mother and Dad spent their time thinking of where the money 
was going to come from to get these presents for me. 
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There comes a time in every child’s life, that heartbreaking moment when 
he finds out that Santa Claus is only a worldwide loved myth that breeds the good 
spirit of Christmas in the hearts of young and old alike. 

About eight years ago, while living at my Grandmother’s, two of my cou- 
sins were visiting us for the holiday season. The three of us were sitting around dis- 
cussing what we had asked Santa to bring us. Out of a clear, blue sky, the older 
cousin stated definitely that there wasn’t any real Santa Claus, and that it was our 
parents who put the presents under the tree after we had gone to bed. At first, my 
cousin and I were so stunned that we could not say anything. When we finally re- 
alized what she had said, the both of us came to Santa Claus’ defense and began} 
to argue. We had loved and believed in him so long that we could not sit by and see 
him disappear like a bubble from a clay pipe. She brought up some good points and 
her speech was good but not quite convincing enough. We stood our ground, and, 
finally she became so angry that she stomped over to the closet that was very sel- 
dom used by the household, and stood in front of it just staring. We did not know 
what she was going to do next so we stared also. Finally she turned, gave us a de- 
fiant look, and before we knew it, she pulled the door open and there were most of 
the presents for which we had written Santa. Some of them were still in our moth- 
er’s shopping bags, and some had labels from stores right in our own town. The 
shock was a bad one and neither of us said a word. My grandmother wondered why 
we were so quiet for the next few days. 

When my mother arrived home from a day’s shopping in the city, Carrying 
a lot of mysterious packages, I was convinced. Sobbing on her lap, I told her what 
I had discovered. Then and there Mother told me something that I shall never for- 
get. She said to me, “Nancy, if you believe in something strong enough, no one can 
ever change your mind.” 

Christmas morning didn’t hold so much thrill for me as it would have if T 
hadn’t discovered the well hidden secret of parents at Christmas. But there was one 
present far under the tree that no one seemed to know about. It was signed “San- 
ta.” Down deep in my heart I had a funny feeling, and I thought of what my moth- 
er told me. To this day I do not know where the present came from, but I do know 
that, if and when I have children of my own, their dreams won’t come tumbling 
down around them as abruptly as mine did when my cousin opened that closet. 


Nancy Gallien. 751 
MAN’S BEST FRIEND 


About three years ago, our neighborhood was as peaceful and quiet as any- 
one could want. Everyone was very friendly and nothing ever disturbed us. That 
was until man’s best friend, the dog, arrived. Since that time the dog population has 
been steadily growing. At the present time, the number of dogs varies from twelve 
to sixteen. 

‘One of our neighbors has a great liking for dogs. He always has a minimum 


of four dogs. Naturally, he has an abundance of puppies. His dogs aren’t actually 
friendly. 7 | 
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My first real encounter with mongrels was on a rainy afternoon. My mother 
had sent me up town fora few groceries. As Chester is a large town, the 
store 1s about a mile from my house. By the time I got to my neighborhood, my dis- 
position was at its worst. I had almost passed the dreaded house when I heard a 
noise behind me. Sure enough, it was the dogs. 

They all came rushing for me. I decided to scare them off by swinging the 
bag of groceries. That was the fatal mistake. The bag of groceries broke. The oran- 
ges nicely rolled all over the road. My temper immediately flared. Since then the 
dogs and I have regarded each other in a not too friendly manner. 

Dogs have saved people’s lives and have done great deeds. Ill have to admit 
fs the dog is man’s best friend. It’s a shame that I am a woman. 

Nancy Berry 1 
THE GREAT AMERICAN PASTIME 

I listened in a stupid silence to the baseball game. My father said it was about 
time I learned something about the game. 

“No runs, no hits, and no errors,” blared the announcer. 

No runs! No hits! Of course he wouldn’t run if he didn’t hit anybody. 

“Big Boy steps into the batter’s box and hits a slow dribbler to third base.” 

The big baby. Gan you imagine a grown man dribbling down third base, 
and not having enough sense to use his handkerchief ? 

| “With one out, Pesty slams his forty-first round tripper of the year, in the 
right field bleachers.” 

Round tripper? I didn’t know they could leave in the middle of the game. 
Where did-he say he was going? Oh! Yes, the right field bleachers. Must be a new 
night club. Ill have to find out. 

“Little Zeke broke his wrist, and so he is the fourth strikeout victim of Jes- 
se Paige.” 

The poor guy! Broke his wrist did he? I'll have to send-him a getwell card. 

“This is a thrilling ball game, ladies and gentlemen. Up comes the Little In- 
tellectual who has gone for the collar in two trips.” 

I wonder what kind of a dog it is? Must be a big one if he had to chase it 
with the collar two times. 

“He hits a Texas leaguer into center-field. For the first time in this game, the 
Red Flops have a man on first with nobody out.” 

Why didn’t they tell me there was going to be a Texas League there? T al- 
ways love to watch those handsome cowboys. 

“Tt looks as though luck is against the Red Flops today. For Little Intellec- 
tual died on base, and a tremendous yell can be heard from the crowd as the Bomb- 
ers chalk up another win to their credit.” 

What is civilization coming to? He died on base and the crowd cheered. I 
don’t think I understand that very well. 

I would rather hear Ding Drobsey anyway. So I will wait until I am older 
and crazier to listen to baseball games. 


Carol O’Hara 751 
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THE RAZOR’S EDGE 


Jim was sleeping soundly. Suddenly he felt someone shaking his arm. “Wake 
up. mister! You wanted to get off at Hillsboro, didn’t you?” 

Jim blinked his eyes and got up. He left the bus and looked for a cab. There 
wasn’t one in sight so he started to walk the five blocks home. It was snowing hard 
and the wind was blowing so he buttoned his overcoat and hurried home. 

When he got home, except for a light on the second floor, the house was 
dark. Jim was fumbling in his pockets for the key when he saw it. A big black car 
was parked beside the house. There was no mistaking the car for there was only one 
like it in Hillsboro. It is belonged to Bob Adams. 

Jim sat down on the porch and buried his face in his hands. He rememberéd 
how the town had talked when Susan had chosen him, a barber who was twenty 
vears older than she, in preference to Bob Adams. Bob was the richest and best: 
looking young man in town. He recalled that his wife had been acting strangely and 
he thought that the difference in ages was causing the trouble. 

He got up and walked to the all night restaurant down the street. He tele- 
phoned his home and rang several times before his wife answered. 

“This is Jim,” he said. “I got home from Westboro earlier than I expected. 
I’ll be home pretty soon.” | 

When he arrived home, the car was gone. 

Jim’s busiest day in the barbershop was Saturday. It was about eleven o’clock 
that night before the shop was empty. He was all ready to leave, when Boh Adams 
came in and asked Jim to give him a shave. He was leaving for Boston the next 
morning and would be too tired to shave. When Jim bent over Bob, he thought that 
he caught the faint odor of Susan’s perfume. 

The razor was extra sharp and he decided to end it all by killing Boh. He 
could put the body in the trunk of his car and bury it out near the old mill. 

“Working kind of late, aren’t you, Jim?” 

While he had been mulling over the idea in his mind. Officer O’Reilly had 
come in. 

“T didn’t mean to scare you,” O'Reilly laughed. “So it’s you under all that 
lather, Mr. Adams. I’m glad we got your car back for you. Can you imagine those 
kids stealing that expensive car of yours and then leaving it in Jim’s driveway? You 
must he nervous, Jim, dropping vour razor like that. A little more and you mighit. 
have cut Mr. Adams’ throat.” 


Jean Dubeau *51 
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Class tNotes 


SENTOR CLASS NOTES 


Good evening, ladies and gentlemen of the audience. Once again it is time 
for the Pinkerton Hour, brought to you over Station WPA-TYV. Channel 4. 


Our first scene takes us to the Senior room at Pinkerton Academy. It is the 
first day of school and the class of °50 is getting acclimated for the year ahead. Mr. 
Conner, the class adviser, is telling us about our privileges. We elected class officers 
as follows : 


President Charles Reynolds 
Vice President ) Betty Chadwick 
Secretary Kitty Graham 
‘Treasurer 3 Robert Dumont 
Student Council Phyllis Pelletier 
Members Richard Kumin 


The first social event of the vear is September 15, the Senior Corn Roast. 
Let’s shift the scene to Kumin’s camp at Island Pond, where the event is taking 
place. 


What have we here? It seems that the water is very warm, and you will no- 
tice a few adventurous souls in swimming. Farther out on the lake, there is a row- 
boat loaded from stem to stern, and chaperoned by. a prominent faculty member. 


Badminton and dancing kept most of the class busy, and of course, the re- 
freshments! Corn, hot dogs, tonic, and apples were enjoyed by everybody. The 
committee for the Corn Roast was Richard Gratton, Kitty Graham, and John 
Jovee. 


Almost before we had recovered from that event, it was time for class pic- 
tures to be taken. Mr. Conner gave us fair warning that we wouldn’t look like 
movie stars; but of course, everybody did, so nobody was disappointed. 


On September 30, our class held the Freshmen Reception for the Class of 
‘33. How ravishing the Freshmen looked in their pink and blue bonnets! Music was 
furnished by Johnny Gillespie’s Orchestra. The committee was Richard Kumin. 
Mary Hodgdon, and Richard Kelley. 


About this time, the hockey season opened, and the girls chose Betty Rand, 
captain, and Gladys Carter, manager. The Seniors finished in second place. 


Other managers and captains elected are as follows : . 
Volley-ball - Captain - Phyllis Pelletier Manager - Kitty Graham 
Softball - Captain - Gladys Carter Manager - Betty Chadwick 


Now for a change of scene. Let’s look in on the stage of chapel. where we 
see a group of actors and actresses rehearsing the Senior play. 

Watch closely, now. The first act is about to begin. The play is entitled. 
“Love is Too Much Trouble.” The date for this great production—Dec. 1, 1949. 
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The cast included: 


Jean Whitcomb - “+ Bileen Clark 

Joan DeCourcyv Edgar Caldwell 
Marian Clement Charles Delano 
Betty Chadwick Richard Kumin 
Robert Donegan Mary Lou Hodg¢don 
Phyllis Pelletier Gladys Carter 
Roger Senter Joanne Merrill 


Now. ladies and gentlemen, we present our home talent show, made up of 
volunteers from the studio audience. | | 

Our first act appears to be in form of a pantomine. Four or five people 
have volunteered to act it out, and our job is to guess what they represent. Mm-m. 
Well, first of all, one is driving a car. Oh, yes, of course. It’s the night of the school 
Halloween party and although the choice of Senior cheerleaders is limited to one. 
vou can Bet (ty) your life the captain of our team had a pleasant drive to Ches- 
ter. It seems to run in the Rand family, because her brother seems to be in on this 
scene too. Oh well, after all. we must be friendly to everyone, including the Jun- 
Or oirls. 

Any more volunteers for our talent show? I think I see one more coming. We 
won’t mention names, but this contestant’s initials are Dick Kumin. He is going 
to tell the audience about his adventures. This is very interesting, folks! I never 
knew before that submarines came in at Comeau’s Beach, did you? That’s just an 
excuse, because he has neglected to include the details. Before you could say ‘“Pres- 
to” (n), word had gotten out by way of the private shore patrol of the Senior Class. 
It’s no use, there’s just nothing sacred around here, any more. 

Our sponsor reminds us that time is running short, so our television show 
must come to an end. 

Here’s hoping you’ll be in our audience when we telecast next time. So 
long everybody and Merry Christmas, 

Joanne Merrill *50 

| JUNIOR CLASS NOTES 

This is station WPA-TV-Channell 3. We are happy to welcome you to the 
Junior Class Hour. This program will be in charge of the class officers : 


President Robert Wyman 
Vice President Jean Spaulding 
Secretary Marilyn K umin 
Treasurer Robert Chase 
Student Council Lucille Noddin 
Members Theodore J emire 


An important meeting was held to select the class rings. They are different 
and everyone likes them. 

Football seems to be a favorite of the Juniors. Take Tohnson. Rohert Wyman. 
Everett Woodbury, Kenny Merrill, William Low. Robert Chase V., David Rand 
V., Donald Ball V., helped to make the season a success. 
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The cheerleaders - Shirley Hicks, Agnes Piper, Lucille Noddin, and Virginia 
Pillsbury, head cheerleader, will now conduct a short pep rally. Let’s go, Juniors! 

The girls’ hockey team came in third with Marilyn Kumin as captain and 
Virginia Pillsbury as manager. 

The boys won the touch football series and tied the Seniors in volley ball. 
Everyone goes out for sports in a big way. 

I have heard a certain Junior girl goes after a certain football plaver in a 
big way with a Buick. 

There seems to be another romance in the class. The Hicks from London- 
derrv are trying to ring the school (Bell.) I wonder if they will succeed. 

I see it is time to sav so long, but don’t forget we will be on next week. See 
you then. 


Lucille Noddin 751 


SOPHOMORE CLASS NOTES 

“Good evening everybody! This is station WPA-TV-Channel 2 giving you a 
preview of tonight’s programs. Our first program this evening comes from Pink- 
erton Academy where we shall look in on a Sophomore class meeting.” 

Seated at the desk we see Coach McKernan and Miss McIntyre looking very 
proud of their class and well might they be because hasn’t it put on one of the best 
Halloween parties the school has ever seen and hasn’t it won the annual Fresh- 
man-Sophomore football game? The girls have been doing all right ‘in all sports, 
too. In field hockey, the class has been led by Captain Charlotte Noddin and Mana- 
ger Joyce Monkley. 

The group of girls you see now are the Sophomore cheerleaders. They are as 
follows : 

Lorraine Goyette Alice Ordway 
Joanne Dougan Ann Tsetsilas 
Paula Saunders 
They seem to be discussing something with Virginia Pillsbury, the head cheer- 
leader. 

Next we shall see a movie of the Halloween party sponsored by the Sopho- 
more class, October 29. It will show the grand march and also the prize winners. 
The prize for the most original costume goes to Paul Pillsbury as a “Man from 
Mars.” In fact the Sophomores walked off with two prizes. Dorothy Parkinson, 
Sylvia West, and Lorraine Ouimby won the prize for the funniest costumes. 

Our next film shows the class officers giving speeches at a previous meeting. 
They are: 


President Richard Spaulding 
Vice President Jean Clark 
Secretary Patsy Hayes 
‘Treasurer Robert Rand 
Student Council Joanne Preston 


<7 eee Arnold Buckley 
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That’s about all from Pinkerton and the Sophomore class. We will now 


continue with our regular programs.” 


Charlotte Noddin  °*52 


FRESHMEN CLASS NOTES 


rood evening, folks. This is station WPA-TY, Channel 1 signing on for an 
evening of entertainment. 

Our first program of the evening will be short film on the activities of the 
Class of 753. 

There we are on the first day of school. We really had quite a time getting 
organized. But at last we settled down and elected temporary class officers. Thev 
are: 

President Robert Morrison 
Treasurer Kenneth Whitnev 

There are some shots of the Freshman Reception. We really had a good 
time at our first social affair in Pinkerton Academy. Those blue and pink hats were 
really something, and Fred Dobbins looked so natural in that baby carriage. That’s 
the end of the film. 

The next program will be Sports Roundup. The girls didn’t do a had job 
for their first vear of field hockey, even if they came in fourth. Thev were ably led 
by Eleanor Dumont as captain and Sandra Senter, manager. 


The captains and managers of the various other interclass sports : 


Softball Volley ball 
Captain Barhara Jodoin Captain Ruby Wade 
Manager Phyllis Verge Manager Pat Gallien 


In the traditional Freshman-Sophomore football game, the Freshmen were 
defeated, but they played a good game. Their coach. Dave Rand and co-captains, 
Jim Bartlett and Ickey Evans, did a fine joh. 

In hovs’ interclass sports, the various captains and managers were chosen 
as follows: 

Touch football Volley ball 
Captain Dave Morrill Captain Eugene Ross 
Manager Kenneth Lord = Manager Fred Dobbins 

It’s time for the news. Who is it that is so interesting over by Beaver Lake. 
Phyllis ? 

To whom does this “Bell” belong, Barh? 

Red heads seem to agree with Bartlett. 

Why are you so interested in Chester. Joan? Red, mavhe? 

Garey seems to like the Johnson Rag. | 

That’s the end of this evening’s programs. Tune in again. 


Marv Tewksbury °3°% 
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Boys Athletic Motes 


On September 7, 1949. thirtv-two boys reported for the first foothall prac-, 
tice to Coach Gordon McKernan and his assistants, Mr. Rohanick and Mr. Cur- 
ran. The boys faced a hard situation for not only did a 17 game winning streak 
hang intact but,also there were few experienced players on. the team. 

Under the leadership of Captain Harry Piper, the hovs worked hard to de- 
velop into a promising squad. and on September 24. the following bovs took the 
field for the kick-off: 

Bob Chase re, Dave Rand rt, Captain Bud Piper rg, Howard Evans c, Nor- 
man Lovell lg, Bill Lannon It, Donnie Ball le, Irvin Kingsbury qb, Eddie Gallien: 
hb, Bob Madden hb, John Rand fb. Charles Wells was chosen as their manager. 

The first game was played with a well-experienced Dracut squad that came 
out on the long end of a 14-0 score. Nevertheless the hoys plaved a hard heads-up 
game and showed signs of power. 

On October 1, the boys journeved to Methuen and held a strong Methuen 
High team to a 13-6 score. In this game the Pinkerton boys scored their first touch- 
down of the vear when Johnnie Rand scored on an end sweep behind good block- 
ing. 

Manchester West was the next foe and with Eugene Matteuzzi in at left 
tackle, the P. A. boys shifted into high gear and piled up a_ 26-6 win. With the 
passing of Irvin Kingsbury and the running of Johnnie Rand and Fd Gallien, plus 
the punting of Bob Madden, the team walked to victory. 

Saturday, October 15, Cookie Jodoin started for the injured Bob Madden. 
The P. A. boys really started to go and again came out on top by a 14-0 score over 
Towle High of Newport. Behind a strong host of blockers. Eddie Gallien’s running 
was brilliant throughout the game. 

‘The following Saturday, October 22, was rainy, but the P. A. hovs kept 
right on winning by knocking off Exeter High by a 26-0 score with most of the 
squad seeing action. , 

At Chelmsford, P. A. kept on the winning trail by racking up a 27-19 vic- 
tory. The pass catching of Donnie Ball and Bob Chase was brilliant and was a big 
factor in winning. Again: the Pinkerton line was strong and charged. the fast 
Chelmsford backs all afternoon. 

The final game was played with Somersworth, and Pinkerton made it five 
straight by downing a fast Somersworth squad by a score of 21-6. Pinkerton’s last 
touchdown of the year came on a pass from Kingsbury to Chase thus closing a 
highly successful season. 

Inexnerience at the start of the season was probably the main reason for 
keeping the hoys from an undefeated season. The Pinkerton line Jed by Dave 
Rand, Bud Piper. Norman Lovell, Eugene Matteuzzi was outstanding, and Bill 
Low deserves mention for his work as center, a position he took over midway in 
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the season. Captain Harry Piper’s place kicking was also good during the season 
and more than once gave Pinkerton a comfortable lead. 


The junior varsity also had a successful season holding Woodbury to a 0-0 
tie and then edging Sanborn 14-13. Outstanding players were many and the whole 


junior varsity squad looks as though it definitelv will furnish good material when 
the 1950 season rolls around. 
Robert Dumont *50 


Girls’ Athletic Totes 


The Letterwomen’s Association elected the following officers : 


President Vice President Secretary-Treasurer 


Bettv Chadwick Mary Hodgdon Eileen Clark 


Gladys Carter and Bettv Chadwick have earned their second Pinkerton 
Athletic Letters. 


The following girls have earned their first Pinkerton Athletic Letters : 


Eileen Clark Ann Barnard 
Marian Clement Martha Boone 
Joan DeCourcy Marilyn Kumin 
Jackie Hepworth Claire Marquis 
Marv Hodedon Virginia Pillsbury 


Jean Spaulding 


The first field hockey game was played on October 3. All the games were 
under the direction of Miss McIntyre. The Sophomore girls proved that they had 
the strongest team when they heat the Seniors in their last game by a score of 1-0: 
Miss McIntyre presented the cup to Charlotte Noddin, the captain of the Sopho- 
more team. The Seniors, Juniors, and Freshmen finished in that order. 


The classes elected the following hockev captains : 


Senior Betty Rand 
Junior Marilyn Kumin 
Sophomore Charlotte Noddin 
Freshman Eleanor Dumont 


The classes elected the following hockey managers: 


General manager Evelyn Lambert 
Senior Gladys Carter 
Junior Virginia Pillsbury 
Sophomore Joyce Monkley 
Freshman Sandra Senter 


Bettv Chadwick 750 
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Alumni totes 


The following members of the Class of 1949 are in the service : 
Ralph Boone—Army 
William Sawver—-Air Gorps 
Roderick CGarey—Army 
Arthur Tingley—Marines 
The following members of the Class of 1949 are continuing their education 
in various schools and colleges : 
Carl Barnard—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Carlene Caldwell—Nashua Memorial Hospital, Nashua, N. H. 
Duncan Cameron—University of Maine, Orono, Maine. 
Jacqueline Clay—Nashua Memorial Hospital, Nashua, N. H. 
Theodore Cote—Chiropractic Institute, New York City, N. Y. 
Robert Cournoyer—St. Anselm’s College, Manchester, N. H. 
Joanne Doherty—Hesser Business College, Manchester, N. H. 
Julia Gibbs—Nashua Memorial Hospital, Nashua, N. H. 
William Hepworth—Longwood School, Olney, Maryland. 
James Hodgdon—University of New Hampsahire, Durham, N. H. 
Ernest Keith—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Barbara Kingsbury—Concord School of Nursing, Concord, N. H. 
Gordon Lovell—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Glenn MacDonald—Franklin Technical Institute, Boston Mass. 
Leona Morrill—Elliott Hospital, Manchester, N. H. 
Irene Muzzey—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Dolores Pelletier—Concord College, Athens, West Virginia. 
Priscilla Rand—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Betty T.ou Scroggins—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Joyce Shepard—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Stanley Shooka—Massachusetts Institute of Technology, Cambridge, Mass. 
Helen Small—Cornell University, Ithaca, N. Y. 
Kenneth Stannard—Apprentice, General Electric Co., Somersworth, N. H. 
Nyla Stowe—Fisher School, Boston, Mass. 
Edward Traver—Graceland College, Lamoni, Iowa. ° 
Carl Weston—University of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 
Other members of the class are in the following places: 
Charles Bailey—Derry 
John Bartlett—Derry 
Patricia Boyle—Derry (Mrs. Robert Cassel, Jr.) 
Patricia Butterfield—Manchester 
Raymond Caron—Derry 
Roland Caron—Derry 
Barhara Carter—Derry 
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Marjorie Chase—-Derry 

Patricia Goburn—Londonderry 

Raymond Cote—Derry 

James Dougan—Derry 

Doris Eaton—Richmond, N. H. 
(Mrs. Milton Doubleday, Jr.) 

Barbara Gardiner—Manchester 

Elbridge Garvin—Derry 

David Gates—Derry 

Frances Havens—Manchester 

Curtis Henderson—Derrv 

Robert Hicks—Derry 

Carolyn Hilberg—Derry 

Maurice MacDonald—Colorado 

Camille Madden—Manchester 

Robert Merrill—Derry 

Marjorie Moore—Derry 

Lewis O’Brien, Jr.—Derrv 

Peter Patnaude—Derry 

Jeannine Peterson—New York 

Martha Pinkham—Derry 

Patricia Putnam—Derry 

Elaine Rand—Manchester 

Leonard Severance—Derry 

Louis Severance—Derrvy 

Jean Smith—Derry 

Phyllis Souza——Derry 

Paul Sullivan—Derry 

Henry Therriault—Manchester 

Robert Thomas—Derry 

George Tyler—Derry 

Robert Vedeler—Derry 

Virginia Verge—-Manchester 

William Young—Derry 

MARRIAGES 


Pauline Shepard ’42, to Gordon Leslie Sherman. 
[sabella Hall, to Arthur Rider 736. 

Cecile Robitaille ’43, to Carol Hoisington 7°35, 
Madalene Manning ’43, to Armand D. Cote. 
Pauline Hall 748, to Glenn Backman. 

Doris Eaton *49, to Milton Doubleday, Jr. 

Ruth Corliss *37, to James Taylor. 

Phyllis Watts 43, to Rov Holton. 
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aa 
Beth Ingalls *42, to Robert Gannon. 

Helen Legenc, to Henry Kuligowski °38. 
Patricia Bovle ’49, to Ralph Cassel, Jr. 

Corinne Goodheart °48, to Robert Whitmore. 
Barbara Watson, to Russell Carson °46. 

Phillis Patnaude °48. to Robert McPhee. 
Shirley Chamberlain. to Richard VanDvne *17. 


ENGAGEMENTS 


Marjorie Chase °49. to Andrew McDivitt. Jr. 
Carolyn Hilberg °49, to Oliver Martin °43. 
Marjorie Nichols *46, to Howard Hunt °45. 
Eleanor Bliss *47, to Henry Murphy. 


INTERESTING ITEMS 


Leonard F. Gonye, °38 has been promoted to the rank of Major. He is chief 
of personnel and administration at Slocum Air Force Base, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Ruth E. Bagley °39, director of Nursing and dean of the School of nursing 
at the E'liot Hospital, has been appointed to the State Board of Nurse Examiners 
tomithe state ol N. Hi: 

Avalon Crosby °42, Theresa Bokon °44, Edward MacDonald °30. received 
degrees at the 1949 Commencement at the U. N. H. 

After 32 years of teaching, Dr. Carl C. Forsaith ’09, has retired as forestry 
professor at the New York State College of Forestry, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Leo Uicker °33 received his degree in engineering from the University of De- 
troit Engineering College. He has accepted a position with the State of Michigan, 
Airport Authority. 

Irene Keith ’37, has been accepted as a member of the Ninety Niners Club. 
an international organization of women pilots. 

Donald Page °46. and Carroll Spafford °45, are recent graduates of Went- 
worth Institute. 

Donald O’Connor °*47, and Reva Wright °44, Miriam Dearborn °45, Court- 
ney Allen °45, and William Levandowski °46, were on the Dean’s List for the sec- 
ond semester at U.N. H. 

George Kachavos °46, was among the twenty-seven Seniors at U. N. H. who 
were cited as “distinguished military students.” 


Eileen Clark “50 
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Crow Wotes 


The Crow started the new year off rather slowly, but now school seems to 
be much more exciting. 

We see that a certain Junior boy is right on the (Ball). He’s already started 
singing (Carol)s on Marlboro Road. . 

_ We wonder when “Red” will be crowned Queen. She’s been seen with a 

King (sbury). | 

Babe really has an appetite, doesn’t he? He’s been eating (Tuny)fish sand- 
wiches for some time now. 

We wonder where Jeannie Ran(d) was the night of the Y-teen Barn 
Dance? 

The Junior Class has poor “Jakie” (Noddin) all the time. 

A Senior boy was doing some experimenting in lab and the thought of Dum 
(p)ont products caused an explosion. 

Pete Martin caused quite a Storm(ont) the night of the Y-teen Barn Dance. 

Best wishes to all. We hope to see you around. 


The Crow 
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Compliments of Compliments of 
SMITH & CHASE 
COMMUNITY WET WASH 


Heating Service 


LAUNDRY, Inc. 
Authorized Timken Dealer 


“Salem, N. H, 
alem : Tel. 325-R I Abbott Ct. 
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Compliments of | Compliments of 
BUCKLEY’S EGG EXPRESS ! THE BENJAMIN CHASE 
| COMPANY 


ERNEST T. KEITH 
CURTIS INSURANCE 
AGENCY 


Contractor and Builder 
15 Hillside Ave. 
Tel. 578-W 
Derry wh 


Real Estate Insurance 


Derry, N. H. 


Bi Bi Ds Bi Di Di Di DDD Di Di HBB i BiH DD Bi Bi BiH BiB AARAARBARBABAAAAABBABBBARARAB AR 


REE RAE ENR BR Di Bi Di A A EB ET BE REE BBE RE RE CE RE TR EE PIE EEE, EB BU DR DE DA BE DW NU BA UE DRE DEE Ee DE De Dr De Da” 


| 
BARTLETT & SHEPARD 
INSURANCE AGENCY 


Alan B. Shepard, Agent 


Compliments of : ; ; 
ce Life, Accident, Automobile and Fire 


W. D. WILDER, M. 1D. Insurance 


Written in Reliable Companies 


Consult Us for Rates 


Vely22 


6 West Broadway Derry, N. H. 


Compliments of 


U. CG. BRAGG, M. D. 


Compliments 


of 


MUZZEY’S DRUG STORE 


Best Wishes to the Facultv and 


Students of Pinkerton. 


May this vear he a Happy and 


Prosperous one for each of vou. 
Compliments of 


Mr. and Mrs. Ralph MacDonald LICHTENSTEIN’S 


and Glenn 
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Remember 
Compliments 
Be C. H, CLEMENT 
Can Supply Your Needs in 
GELT’S MARKET Clothing and Furnishings. 


Compliments of 
Compliments of SAMARA’S 


Nationally Advertised 


DR. WALTER Hi SPEAR Ready-to-Wear 


Compliments of 


DERRY LAUNDRY INC. 


Compliments of 


GRANITE STATE POTATO 
CHIP CO. 


Compliments of 


THE HONEY MEEL BREAD 


Salem, N. H. 
COMPANY 


| C. E. Merrill, Distributor 


VRAD HAA ALAA AAA AAAAAAAAAAAARAAARRAAAAAAAAAAAABAAABAAA 


CEE ET ee ee Te ee Te eee eee ee ee eee Ee EE ee eee NE EE NE EN NE EN EEE NEL 


THE 
FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
Derry, N. H. 


Member Federal Deposit 


Insurance Corporation 


Compliments of 
WHITE’S LUNCH 


George Katsakiores 
Proprietor 


Tel. 134-W 13 W. Broadway 


Compliments of 


YOUNG’S AGENCY 


Real Estate and Insurance 


CARTER PRINTING SERVICE 


Tel 419 1 Merchant Row 


D. D. PAGE 


Candy - Peanuts - Ice Cream 


Novelties 


Compliments of 


BENSON’S LUMBER 
~ COMPANY 


BARKA OIL SERVICE 


Dealers in Domestic Heat 


Range and Furnace Oil 
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Compliments 
of 


LL. H. PILLSBURY & SON 


Compliments of 
BROOKSIDE 
Derry Village, N. H. 


Compliments of 


SAWYER FUNERAL HOME 


. Derry New Hampshire 
Telephone 310 


— 


Compliments of 


THE FAMILY DRUG STORE 


DIANF’S TEA ROOM 


“Where Particular People Mect” 


Compliments of 


RED’S BARBER SHOP 


Compliments of 


CENTRAL STREET LAUNDRY 


TYDOL 

VILLAGE SERVICE CENTER 

At-The-Rotary 
Derry Village, N. H. elon 

Tydol Gas, Veedol Oils & 

_ LUBRICATION 
Cooling Systems Reverse Flushed 
Floor Mats-Tires-Batteries- Tubes 


Rouville Pelletier °29-L. Pelletier °30 
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Compliments of Compliments of 


SPINNING WHEEL SHOPPE 
DERRY INSURANCE AGENCY © | 
Headquarters for Greeting Cards 


H. L. Grinnell, Agt. For All Occasions 


Compliments of 


Compliments of 


DERRY SEA FOOD | 


Fried Clams, Fish and Chips | Ford Gars and Trucks 


on Friday 


That Professional Touch Compliments of 
WILFRED BEAUTY SHOPPE 


KENNETH L. SENTER 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


Compliments of 
DERRY RADIO & APPLIANCE 


Compliments of 
SHOP 


MERRIMACK FARMERS EX. 


Sales and Service 
Clarence E. Gallien, Prop. | Grain Department 


! E. Broadway Derry, N. H. | 
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LIBERTY SHOE REBUILDING 
John Kachavos, Prop. 
9 W. Broadway Derry, N. H. 


Compliments of 


DR. DUFFEE 


Compliments of 
FRANKLIN STREET GARAGE 


John D. Cadieux, Prop. 


Compliments of 
Hye Se 4 NO: $1-up 
GODIN STORES 


28 E. Broadway - Derry, N. H. 


Derry’s Newest and Friendliest 
Store 


BACKMANN 


Florists 


17 Mt. Pleasant St. Tel. 610 


ANAHERN JEWELRY CO. 
Next to the Fashion Beauty Shop. 


16 East Broadway 


Derry, Niet 


SMALL’S DEPARTMENT 
STORE 


V. H. Moody Co. Benj. F. Low Co. 


Compliments 


of 


JOHN & BILL’S 
DINER 


SHAMROCK CLEANSERS 
24 Hour Service 


All Work Done In Our Own Plant 
3 Railroad Avenue, Derry. N. H. 


Pick Up and Delivery Service 


Tel. 739 
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Wise Men Seek The Best | 
ee INSURANCE 
Oo 
BILL DEREMER AGENCY, Inc. 


J. J. NEWBERRY 
DerryaNeeH. Tel. 497 


Compliments of 


COTE BUICK-CHEVROLET 


Compliments of 


WESTERN AUTO ASSOCIATE 


COMPANY STORE 
Derry NCE 
Compliments of Compliments of 
LOW’S DRUG STORE DERRY SPORTING GOODS 


MARTHSHIRE FARM 
Ralph A. Smith & Sons 


Ayrshire Milk 


Phone 163-R Derry, N. H. 
Compliments of 


A FRIEND 


Compliments of 
FRANK’S SHELL SERVICE 
Corner of Broadway and Birch Sts. 


eles Derry, ane 11 
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Compliments 


of 
THE CLOCK SHOP 


Compliments of 


PLAZA THEATRE 


West Broadway Werry oN. HH. 


‘Tel. 494 


Compliments of 


VARNEY’S DRUG STORE 


Compliments 
of 


WOOLLETT’S NEWS STORE 


Compliments 
of 


PIERONTDS STORE 


Compliments of 


B. & G. SPECIALTY CO. 
Plumbing & Heating Supplies 


| 


Compliments of 


BOLDUC’S MARKET 
High Street 


Compliments 


of 


STONE’S AUTO SUPPLY 
Derry. oN eh: 


Compliments of 
CLARKIE’S BARBER SHOP 
Derry, N. H 


Scissors Sharpened 


11 E. Broadway 


Compliments of 


DR: H. E. FIDLER 


Compliments 


of 


STEVENS’ GARAGE 


Compliments 
of 


BOUSQUET’S LUNCH 
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GODING’S 
Compliments of 

Candy and Ice Cream 
DR. LAROCHELLE 
IDeIT Ve Ngee 


Compliments of 


ALEXANDER FLORIST | Compliments of 


f 


6 Highland Ave. Deira Nar las | DR. BANISTER, D. M. D. 
Tel. 797-J | 


Compliments of 


(OL Gu ; 
F. J. SULLIVAN COLONIAL CUT RATI 


PHOTOGRAPHER Perfumes, Cosmetics, Tobacco 
40 W Broadway Derry NH: 
Tel. 56-M 35 E. Broadway Derry, Nei 


Compliments of 


KLEV - BRO. 
SHOE MFG. CO. 


DERRY, N. H. 
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"ENN NE NEES EYEE NE ENE ENE ENE ENE NE IEEE OE NEE NEUE EN Oe NE Ue ee ee ee eee ete Lee 


Compliments of 


PEABODY FUNERAL 
HOME 


Compliments of 
CHET’S TAXI 
At The Traffic Light 
RADIO CABS 


Tho halen! Chet Manning, Prop. 


NEAL HARDWARE 
Paint Hardware 
Housewares 


Frigidaire Elec. Ranges 


Compliments of 


FIRST NATIONAL 
SUPER MARKET 


DG? BGT 9 GF D5" 
Pa A 


Complinents 


of 


HOLMES & WHEELER 


RADIO ELECTRIC SHOP 


Victor, Bluebird and Decca 
Records 


28 W. Broadway ‘Lemar 


Compliments of 
THE BARBER SHOP 


2 Abbott Court Derry EL. 


Compliments of 
WELLS MOTOR TRANS., INC. 
Socony Heating Oils 
Central Court Derry. gave ih. 


Le WV elise Prop, 
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CHRISTMAS TIME 
Means.... Happy Reading 


In the First Issue of the “Critic” 


Again, as in past years, it has been our 
privilege and pleasure to print this issue of 
the Critic. We hope you will find the quality 
of our printing as good as the many interest- 
ing and humorous stories that go to make up 
this book. 


Derry News-Enterprise Press 
Established 73 Years Ago—1876 


DERRY, NEW HAMPSHIRE 
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DERRY PUBLIC LIBRARY 


For Reference 
Not to be taken 


from this library 


